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Author .of "The I'acc ami the Mask," "Iu
Hie Midst of Alarms," etc.

Cop. right. lb'.in.liyKobertBarr.
CH.U'TBK XI.

A Iter all. it must lie admitted Unit George
Tcniwnrlh vvasn liijiiofsoiuewhjlchangc-abl- e

cliar.icler. Tor the lust two or three
days he hail been inopiiig-arQiin- d like una
nho meclil.il td Miluile; now he suddenly
became the brightest individual-oi- l board,
wheu ever one else was wondering what
was going to happen to the ship, l'oruhiau
to be moody aiui distraught while danger
was lmiieiuitng was not .it all surprising;
but that a man, rigiit in lliciuulstol gloom,
should suddeul) biossuiu out into a Mulling
CToiihlenunce anil .1 general hilarity of man.-ne-r,

was something extraoruinury. 1'eo-lil- e

thought it must beu case of brain trou-
ble.

"lhev watched tiie joung man witli in-
terest as lie v alki d ith a spring ti p up
and down deck. Kvcrj. lion and linn u
bright smile llluminaled his race, and then
he seemed to be ashamed that people should
notice he was lirhug hilarious. lien he
was alone Aim himself he had .1 habit
ol smiting his thigh and bursting out mlu
a laugh that was long and Ion-- rattier than
loud and boisterous. No one was more
astonished at this change than I'lemiug,
the politician. George met him on deck, and,
to the great surprise of that worthy gentle-
man, sinule him 011 the back and said:

".My dear sir, I am afraid the other day,
when jou spoke to me, 1 answered a
little gruffly. I beg to apologize. Come
and have a drink with me.

"Oh, don't mention it," said I'leming,
Joyously; ue all of usjiaveour ltl lie down
turns now and then. vVhy, I have lujsclf,
when liquor is bad orse.irec. You mightn't
believe it, but some days I feci away down
In the mouth. It Is true, I have a receipt
for getting up again, which 1 alwajs use
and tint reminds me. lo jou remember
what the Gowrnor of .Norm Carolina said
to the Goernor of .south Carolina?

"I'm sure I dou'l," said Winlworlli;"OU
ee, I'm not very well versed in United

Elates politics."
"Well, there wasn't much polities about

his remark. He inncrelj said 'It's a long
time between drinks, come iu and hae
something with me.' It Minis to me jou
haven't tastiil anything In my company
since the oyage began.

"I believe said Wentworth, "that is
a true statement, ct us amend it as soon
as possible, only in this case let me pay
for the drinks I invited you to drink with
ine.

"Not at all, lint at all," said licnilng:
"not while I'm here. This Is my treat,
and it is funny to think that a man should
tpeml a week Willi another man without
knowing him Heally. you see, I l..ien't
known you till now."

And so the two worthy gentlemen disap-
peared Into the smoking room and rang
the electric bell.

But It was in his 0511 stateroom that
flcorgc VTentvvorth's jocularity came out
at its licst. He would grasp John Keuyou
by the shoulder and shake th.it solemn man,
ov cr whose face a grim smile would apjiear
when he noticed the cxulierant Jollity of
his comrade.

"John," Went worth cried, "why don't
you laugh?"

Well, it seems to me." replied Ills com-
rade, "that jou are doing laughing enough
for us both. It is necessary to bae one
member of tiie firm solid and substantial.

A

A
Mi lr

A

MAp
'! v-- b

i

Elie VKIted Abliey nnd
Others, or It-- . Ancient LniifliimrLN.

I'm trj ing to Keep the average about right.
When jou were in the dumps I had to be
cheerful for two. Now that you feel so
Xuniij I take a kind of melancholy vaca-
tion, to rest me after my hard efforts at
ilicerfulness."

"Well, JohnIt seems to me too good to
be true. What a plucky girl she was to do
such 11 thing! How did she know but that
the little vixen had a revolver with her,
and mlghthave shot her?"

"I suppose she did not think about the
matter at all."

"Have you seen her since the dramatic
Incident?"

"Seen whom? Miss Brewster?" ,
"No, no; I mean --Mi's Longworth."
"No; she hasu't appeared et. 1 suppose

she fears there will be a scene, and she is
anxious to avoid It."

"Very likely that Is the case," said tVcnt-wortl- i.

"Well, if you get to see her, you
can tell her there is no danger. Our genial
friend Fleming has had a talk with that
newspaper woman, so he tills me, and the
way he describes it is exceedingly pictur-
esque. He has threatened her with giving
away the 'snap, as he calls It, to the
other New "fork papers, anil it seems that
the only thing on cnrlh JIIss Brewster Is
afraid of is the opposition press. Bo she
lias promised to say nothing more what-
ever about the incident."

'Then sou have been talking with Flem-
ing?"

"Certainly I have: a Jovial good fellow
he is, too. I hnve been doing something
more than talking w ith him; I have been
drinking with him."

"And yet a day or t wo ago, I understand,
you threatened to strike him."

"A day or two ago, Johnt It was agesJ
"sea ufco. A uay or two isn't In it.

That wnsyearsand centuries since,' but not
by time. I was an old man then; now Ihave become young again, und all on ac-
count of the plucky action of that angel
of a girl of yours."

"Not of mine," said Kenyon, seriously;
I wi'li she were."
"Well, cheer up. Everything will come

out right; you see, does. Noth-
ing looked blacker than this matter about
the tilegram a few days ago, and sec how
beautifully it has turned out."

Kenyon said nothing. He did hot desire
to discuss the matter, even with his best
friend. The two went up on deck together
nnd took a few turns along the promenade,
during which promenade the eyes of Ken-yon were directed to the occupants of thedeck chairs, but he did not see the person
whom he sought. Telling Wentworih thathe was going below for a moment, he left
him to Continue his walk alone, and on
reaching the saloon Kenyon spoke to the
stewardess.

"Do you know if Miss Lonswortb Isin hertateroom?"
"Yes; I think she Is," was the answer.
"'"Will you take this note to her?"
"Certainly."
John sat down to wait for an answer.

Intervenes.
The answer did not come by the li.ind of
the stewardess. Edith .herself timorously
glanced into the saloon, and, seeing Ken-
jon alone, Ventured in. lie sprung up to
meet her.

"I was afraid," he said, "thut jou had
been ill." ,

"No; uot exjetly, but almost," she an-

swered. "Oil, Mr Kenjou. I liae done
he most terrible thiugliYou could not

imagine that 1 was so bold and wicked,"
and tears gathered into the eyes of the girl.

Keuyou stretihed out his hand to her,
and she took it. "I am afraid to stay
here with 3011," she said, "forfear

"Oh, I know t it," said Kenjon.
"Ion c.iiiuol know alsiutit, jou surely

do not know what I h.ie done."
"Yes, I know exactly what jou've done,

iiImI we-
- aU'verylnucirFdiniie our pluck."

"It huMi't, surely, been the talk, of. the
ship?" '

Vu; it has not; but Miss Brewster
charged me with being an accomplice."

"And jou told her jou were not, ot
course"

"1 couldn't tell her anything, for the
simple reason I hadn't the faintest idea
what she was talking about; but that's
how I came, to know what li.nl happened,
ai.d Icame down to thank jou. Miss
Longworth, for what jou Iue done. I
ically believe, Jou l.aye saved the ,s.mily
if my rrleiillJWenlworlh.. lie Is a differ-

ent man suite the Incident ye are speak-
ing of occurred.",

"And have you seen Jliss Brewster
since'.'"

"Oh. ye. as I wastclling jon, she met
me on the derk. Dear me, how thought-
less of me!; I hair fo'rgolteii you were
standing. Won't jou sit don n?"

"No, no, I have been in inj' room so long
that 1 .1111 glad to stand anj where."

"Theu won't you come up ou deck with
me?"

"Oh, I'm afraid," shejuld. "I am afraid
of a public scene, and I am sure, bj- - Ihel.ist
look lcausht ot that girl's ejes, she will
slop .11 no scandal to have lier revenge.
I am sorry to say thut I am too much of
a toward to meet her. Of cnury, from her
point t view, I have done her denial
wrong. 1'ernaps it was wrong from anj-boi- lj

's point or view."
"Mi.ss Longworth," said John Kenjon,

eordlatlj, "you need have no rear whatever
or meeting her. hhe will say nothing."

"How do jou kumv that?"
"Oh, it is a long storj'. .She went to the

captain with her complaint, and rcieived
very little comfort there. I will tell jou
all about it on deck, Get a wrap ami come
with me."

As Keuj'on gave this peremptorj order
he rcjllzcd that he was taking a liberty lie
had no right to take, anil his race flushed
as he wondered if Edith would resint the
r.iiniliarityoriii8tones;butsheiuirel lookid
up :it 111 in with a bright sinjle and said:

"1 shall do, sir, as you lommatid."
"No, no," said Kenyon, "it was not a

cohimand, although it sounded like one. It
was a mtj' humble request; at least, I

it to be such."
"Well, I will get my wrap."
As she left lor her stateroom a rousing

cheer was beard from up on deck. She
slopied ami looked at Kciij'on.

"What does that mean?" she said.
I don't know," was the nnsvver.'PIease

get jour things ou-un- d we will go up and
ee."
When they reached the deck they 6avv

everjbody at the forward part of the ship.
Just becoming viglbleln the eastern horizon
were three trails of black smoke, apparently
coming toward tlitm.

The word was whispered from one to the
other "It, Is the tugboats. It is relief."

Vvw people on board the steamer knew
that their crj-- existence depended entirclj
on the good weather. The Incess'inl pump-
ing show ed ev cry bod j who gavea thought to
the matter that the leak had been serious,
but as the subsidence ot the .essel was

to all save exiK'rts, no one but
the officers really knew the danger thej-vver- q

in. Glad as the passengers were to
see these three boats approach, the one w ho
most rejoiced was the one who knew most
alKHit the disaster abd its effects the cap-
tain.

Ktlith Longworth and John Kenyon paced
4he deck together, and did not form two of
the crowd who could uot tear themselves
awaj- - from the front of Uie ship watching
the gradually approachiug tugLoats. I'ur-pos-

John Kenjon brought the girl who
was with him past Miss Jennie Brewster,
and although that person glared with a
good deal of anger at Edith, who blushed
to her temples vv ith fear and confusion, yet
nothing was said; and Kenjon knew that
afterward his companion would reel easier
in her mind alioul meeting the woman with
whom she had had such a stormy five
minutes. The tugboats speedllj-- took the
big steamer In tow, anil slowly the four
of them made progress toward Quecnslow 11,

it having been resolved to laudk all the
passengers there and to allow the 'disabled

essel tobe 'towed to Liverpool, if an

be a safe one. The passengers bade each
other good by nrter thej left the tender,
and many that were on board that ship
never saw each other again. One, at
least, had few regrets and no good bys to
make.

CHAI'TEU XII.
Although Miss Jennie Brewster arrived

In London angry with the world ill gen-
eral, nnd with several of Its inhabitants in
particular, she soon began to revel In the
delights of the great city. It was s,o old
that it was new to her, and tho visited
Westmlusler Abbey and other of its ancient
landmarks in rapid succession. The cheap-
ness of the hansoms delighted her, and le
spent most of her time dashing around in a
cab. She put up at one of the big hotels,
and ordered many new dresses at a place
in Regent street. She bought most of
the newsiiapers morning and evening, and
declared she could uot find an interest-
ing article in the whole assortment. From
her point 'it view they were Mupul and
uninteresting, and she resolved to run
down the editor of one ot the big dailies

Ljvhen she got time, interview him, and dis
cover how he reconciled It Willi his con-
science to get out so dull a sheet ev ery da y.

She wrote tother editor In New York
that Loudon, though a slow town, wasull
of good material, and that nobody had
touched Jt Jn the vv riling line since Dickens'
time; therefore she proposed to write a
series of articles on the metropolis that
would wake them up a bit. The editor
cabled her to go ahead, and she went. Her
adventures will Torm the subject of some
future chapters.

Kenyon and Wcntworth, having settled to
the satisfaction of all concerned the busi-
ness thut had taken them to Canada, now
turned their attention to the mine on
winch they had a three months' option of
purchase. Kenyon estimated that, the
property worked asainlta mine alone would
pay a handsome dividend on 50,000,
while If a good market was to be had
for the spar in which the mica was found,
the mine would be cheap at "200,000. He
said to Wentworih, however, that as they
were to pay only 20,000 for the proierty.
It seemed hardly fair to inflate the price
to ten times that amount.-- "

"Not a bit or it, John," said Wcntworth,
who was a practical man. "If the mine
will pay a good dividend on that amount,
then that is the right price for It. Now,
we haven't any time to.lose, so we must
get to work. The first thing to do is to
take these specimens of spar to some man
who knows all about china manufacture,
nnd find what demand there is for It in
this country, and at what price. That I
will attend to. The next tiling is to
get some good man who understands all
aliout the formation of companies to join
us. You spoke about'the mine to young
Longworth on board ship, and his name
would be a great help to us In the city.
You go and sec him, and interest him in
the project if you can. When these two
tasks are accomplished we shall have made
an excrllcnt beginning."

Wcntworth was an energetic man. who
did not allow the grass to grow under his
feet. He speedily discovered that a Mr.
Melville was manager and part owner of
one of the largest chipa establishments
In the country, with offices In London,
nnd this man hesoughtan Interview with,
taking with Mm some of the epeciniens of
par.
"I want to know," he said to Sfclville,

"if ycu use this material in the making of
china. Is there much of a market for It,
anci at wnaj price:

Melville ti eel the specimen OTer, and 1
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over' In his hand, examining it critically.
His great knowledge of his own business
enabled him to instantly recognize thu

nliieof the mineral, but his fnceshowedno
eagcrnets or enthusiasm. When he spoke
It was not io answer the questions, but to
ask8ome on his own account. ""Where does this come from?"

"From a mine in Amerjca."
"Is there much, of It there?"
"I control a mountain or it."
"Iteaily. You are canvassing for orders,

perhaps."
"No. I intend to form a company for the

working of that mine."
"What price aru jou asking for tho

property? Js the mine In operation, or Is
It merely projected?"
"It Is in operation; that is, it is being

ojieratcd .ls a mica mine; but my partner,
Kenjon, who is it mining engineer, sajsthis Is more valuable than the mica. We
are asking 200,000 for the mine."

"Thai is a very large sum," said Mel-
ville, placing the specimen on the desk
before him. "1 doubt if jou will get it."

"Well, we expect to get it. Kenyon is
at this momi-ii- l with Mr. Longworth, who
spoke, of joining us. Loiigwortli'N objec-
tion was that the sum asked was too
small."

"Old John Longworth is a good man to
be associated Willi in a scheme of this
kind."

"I am speaking of ids nephew, William
Lungwort Ii."

"All, that Is not quite the same thing.
I know Initli uncle and nephew. Did you
vv isiime lotakestock iu the company?"

"I should lie dilighlcd to have you do so,
but what I called ror was to find out what
jou thought of this specimen, and to get
an Idea or the demand there Is for it."

"Will, candidly, I don't think much ot
it. You see tills kind ot spar Is one of the
most common things iu nature."

lhit uot In that Mate or purity, vurelj?"
Tcrhaps not, but still pure enough for

our purpuses. It jou will leave this speci-
men with me 1 will consult the manager ot
our works. 1 a giving jou my
own impression, he will be able to offer
jou a, more definite opinion. If you will
leave your address with me I will ask him
to write to jou. That will uc more

This was somewhat disappointing, but
Wentworih had to make the best of it, and
the letter from the manager, when It
ultimately came, was even more discom-
forting. The'liianagerot the works asserted
that the specimen submitted to him was
ot no commercial value, so far as he was
able to Judge.

Meanwhile Kenyon had fared no belter
with jouug Longworlh. Longworlb had
some difficulty In recollecting that he had
ever met Kenjon on shlpboanl or any-
where ele. and he had no remembrance of
the mine at all. He questioned John until
ne learned an tne engineer Knew about the
matter, and then told his visitor abruptly
that tho scheme did not commend itself to
him.

John Kenyon walked along Cheapsidffi cl-

ing very much downhearted over his rcliufr
with Longworth. The pretended forgetful-ness-

the joung man, of course, he took at

"How uro you, Mr. Krnj-on?- " Bnld
hand to

Its proper value. He, nevertheless, felt
very sorry the interview had been so futile,
and instead or going back to Wcntworth and
telling him his espenence he thought it
best to walk off a little of his disappoint-
ment first. He was somewhat startled
when a man accosted him, and, glancing up,
be saw standing there u ,1.111 footmau, ar-
rayed in a gray coat that camedowntu ids
heels.

"I beg pardon, sir," said the footman,
"but Miss Longworth would like to speak
to you."
"Mls Longworlh!" said Kenj-o- In sur-

prise; "where is she?"
"She Is here in her carriage, sir."
The carriage had drawn up beside the

pavement, and John K nyon looked round
in confusion to see that Miss Longworth
was regarding him and the rootman with
an amused air. An elderly woman sat in
the carriage opposite her, while a grave
and dignified coachman, attired some-
what similarly to the footman, kept hisplace
like a seatctl statue in front. John Kenjon
took off his hat as he approached the young
woman, whom he had not seen since the
last day on the steamer.

"How are Mr. Kenjon?." said Edith
Longworth brightly, holding out her hand
to the young man by her carriage- - "Will
you not step In? I want to talk with vou,
and I am afraid the police will not allow
us to block such a crowded thoroughfare

as Clieapside.
As she said this the nimble foolman threw

open the door of the carriage, while John,
not knowing what to say, stepped Inside
and took his seat.

"HollKjrn," said the young woman to the
coachman; then turning to Kenyon, she con-
tinued, "will you not tell me where jou are
going, so that I may know where to set you
down?"

"To tell the truth," said John, "I do not
think I was going anywhere. I am afraid I
havonotj-e- t got over thedellghtofbeingback

in London again, so Isomciimes walkaloug
the streets In rather a purposeless manner."

"Well, jou did uot look very delighted
when I first caught sight of you. I thought
you were most dejected, and that gave me
courage enough toaskyouto comeandtalkto me. I said to myself there is something
wrong with the mica mine, and, with a wo-
man's curiosity, Iwintcil to know all about
it. Now, tell me."

'There Is really very little to tell. "We
have hardly begun yet. Wentworth is to-
day Iookinng 'over the figures I gave him,
and I "have been making a beginning by
seeing some people who, I thought, might
be Interested In the mine."

"And were they?"
"No; they were not."
"Then tliat was the reason you were

looking so distressed."
"I suppose it was."
"Well, now. Mr. Kenyon, If you get dis-

couraged after an interview with the firstperson you think will be interested in the
miue, what will you do when a dozen or
more people refuse to have anything to do
witn 117

on the London markets Ijim' really a stu-
dent, j'ou see. and flatter myself I am a
man of science. 1 know what I am about
when I am In a mine, miles away from
civilization, but when among men I
feel somehow at a losj.,iI do not under-
stand them.'"Vlien aNroin tells me one
thing to day, and calmly forgets
all about It, I co nfess iih-w-ell confubes
me." 44

"Then the man you tyhyedscen y has
forgotten what he to let ion yesterday. Is
that the case7" ? J I

"yesjlhallspartlylhe-case.- "

"But, Mr. Kenyon, thesuccess of your
project Is not going to depend upou what
'oneniati6ay8,orlwo,orthree,lsll?"

"No; Idon'tsupposeitls."
"Then, It I werej'ou. I would not feel dis-

couraged because one man lias forgotten. I
wish I were acquainted with your one ma 11,

and I would make him ashamed ot himself,
I think."

Kenyon flushed as she said tills, but made

The coachman Iookcl round as he came to 1

Ilolboru, ami Miss Longworthnoddedtohlm,
so he went on, without Mopplug; up Into
Oxrurd street. ,

"Now, I take a great Interest In yourmlne.
nnd, hope to see j'ou 8uccrcd

Willi it. I wish I could help'jou, or, rather,
I vvisli you would be rrank with me, and let
me know how 1 can help you. I know a good
deal about city men and thelrvvays, and I
think I may bu able to give iou some grind
advice, at least. If you will have the con
descension to consultjpc.,'

AcalnKenjonfluslied. "Xouarpmaking
gnnio of me now. MisiuXQiiirwurlli Of
course, as jou said on shipboard, HTs but
a very small matter."

"I never said any sucji thing. When did I
say that?"

"You &aid that, 00,000 was a small
matter." , 1

"Did I? Well, I am like your man who
has forgotteu; I have forgotten that. I re-

member sajlng something about Its being
too small an amount for. my father to deal
with. Was not that what I said?"

'Yes; I think that was It. It convej'ed
the idea to my mind that jou thought

50,0110 a very trilling sum indeed."
Edith Longworth laughed. "What a ter-

rible memory jou have!' I do not wonder
at your city man forgetting. Are j'ou sure
what jou tuld him did not happen longer
ago than jesterdaj-?- "

"Yes; it happened some time before."
"Ah, I thought so. I amarraid it is

own terrible memory and not his forgetful-nes- s

that is to blame."
"Oh, I am not blaming him at all. A man

has every right to change his mind If he
wants to."

"I thought only a woman had that privi-
lege,"

"No: for my part, I freely accord it to
everybody: only sometimes It is a little
depressing."

"I can imagine that. In fact, I think
no one- - could be a more uudersirable ac-
quaintance than a man who forgets y

wiiat he promised yestcrday.'cspciiallj- - if
anything particular depended upon it.
Now, why cannot you come to our house
some evening and have a talk about the

Edith Taiiicnortli,' holding out her
num. .

am not the right person to float a mine
mine with my cousin or my father? My
fn titer could give jou much vauable ad-

vice in reference to it, and 1 am anxious
that my cousin should help to carry this
project on to success. It is better to talk
with them there than at their office,
because they are botli so busy during the
day that I am afraid lliey might not be
able to give the time necessary to its
discussion."

John Kenyon shook his head. "I am
afraid," he said, 'that would do no good.
I do not think jour cousin cares to have
anj-tliin-

g to do with the mine."
"How tan jou say that? Did he not

discuss the matter with you on board ship?"
"Yes; we had some conversation about

it there, but I imagine that I really do not
think he would care to go auy farther
with it."

'Ah, I see," said Edithiongwortli. "My
cousin is the man wlio'fbrgot y what
he said yesterday.' " ;

"What am I to say.fisi Longworth? I
do not "want to say 'Jfcif and I cannot
truthfully say 'No.'" t -- "S

"You need say nothing. I know exactly
ho wit has been. Riclienoes not want to have
anything to do with IK What reason did
he give?" '"'

"You will not say anjthing to him about
the matter? I should be verv-- sorrv if he
thought that I talked to anyone else in ref-
erence Ito It." "j

"Oil, certainly not;! will say nothing to
him at all."

"Well, he gave no particular reason; he
simply seemed to have changed his mind.
But I must say this, he did not appear to lie
very enthusiastic about it when I talked
with him on board ship."

"Well, you Bee. Mr. Kenjon, it rests with
me how to maintain the honor ot the Lonc- -

. worth family. Ho jou want to make all
the profit there Is to be made iu the mica
mine that Is, yourself and your friend, Mr.
Wcntworth?"

"How do you mean 'all the profit?' "
"Well, I mean would you share the

profit with nnybodj?"
"Certainly, if that person could help us

to form the company." -

"Very well; it wason that basis you were
going to take In my cousin as a partner,
was it not?"

"Yea.''
"Then I should like to share in the profits

of the mine if licdocsnottakeanintercstin
It. iryou will let me pay thepreliminaryex-pense- s

of forming tills country, and if you is
willtlienglvemeasharoor whatyoumake,
Isliallbegl.iddtoriirnislithenioueyyouneed
at the outset."

John Kenyon looked at Miss Longworth
with a smile. "Yon are very Ingenious,
Miss Longworth, but I can see. In spite of

is merely a form ot charity. Suppose we
did not succeed In forming our company,
how could we repay you the money?"

"You would not need to repay the
money. . I would take that risk. It Is,
in, a way, a jsorf 01 speculation. TF Vm.

,''rm sure I don't Inpw. I.am afiald lIform,the..comnanr, then I ..than esnect

a very largo reward for furnishing the
funds. It Is purely selfishness on my part.
I bclievo I have a head for business.
Women in this country do not get such
chances of developing their business talent
as they Beem to have in America. In that
country there are women who have made
fortunes for themselves. I believe In your
mine and I believe you will succeed In
forming your company. If you, or if Mr.
Wentworth, were a capitalist, of course

thero would be no need of my assistance.
If I weroalone I could not form a company.
You and Mr. Wentworth can do what I
cannot do. You can appear before tho
public and attend to all preliminaries. On
the other hand, I believe I can du what
neither of you can do that Is, I can supply
a certain amount of money eatli week to
pay the expenses ot forming tho conipaiij-- ,

because a company is not rormed in London
for nothing, I assure you. I'erhaps jou
think you have simply to go and see a
sufficient number ot people and get your
company formed. I fancy you will fliiil it
not so easy as all that. Besides tills busi-
ness interest I have in it, I have u very
friendly interest in Mr. Wentworth." As
she said this she bent over toward John
Kenyon and spoke in a lower tone ot
voice. "lMnse do not tell him so, because
I think he is a joung man who has possi-
bilities ot being concellcd."

"I shall say nothing about It," said Ken-
yon, dolefully.

"liease do not. By the way. I wish jou
would give me Mr. Wentworth's address,
so that I may communicate with him if a
good idea strikes me, or If 1 find out tome-thin- g

or value tn forming our company."
Kenyon took out u e.ird, s

of Wentworth upon it, and handed It to
her.
"Thank you," she said. "Y'ou see, I

deeply sympathized with Mr. Wcntworth
for what he had to pats through ou the
steamer."

"He was very grateful for all you did for'him on that occasion," replied Kenyon.
"I am glad of that. Feoplc. as a general

thing, are not grateful for what their friends
do for them. I am glad, therefore, that
Mr. Wentworth is an exception. Well,
suppose j'ou talk with him about what I
have said before you make up your own
mind. I shall be unite content with what-
ever share of tho profits you allow me."

"Ah, that U not business, Miss Long-worth- ."

"No, it is not; but I am dealing with
you that Is, with Mr. 'Wentworth in this
matter, and I am sure both of you will do
whnt Is right. I'irhaps it would be better
not to tell him who is to furnish the money.
Just say jou have met a iriinil y who
orrers, ror share of the profits,
to supply all the money neeissary for the
preliminary expenses. You will consult
with him about it, will you not?"

"Yes, If it is your wish."
"Certainly It is my wish; and I also wish

you to do it fonlttly that you will conceal
my name from it more successfully than
you concealed my cousin's name from me
this afternoon."

"I am afraid I am viry awkward,"
said John, blushing.

"No, jou are very honest, that is all.
You have not become accustomed to the art
of tilling what Is not true. Now, this is
where we live. Will you come in?"

"Thank you, no; I'm afraid not," said
John. "I must really be going now."

"L't the coachman take jou to your
station."

"No, no, it Is not worth the trouble; it Is
only a step from here-- "

"It is no trouble. 'Which is your station,
South Kensington?"

"Yes."
"Very well. Drive to South Kensington

station, Parker," she said to thecoachman;
and then, running up the steps, she waved
her hand in good-b- as the carriage turned.

And so John Kenjon, wiibout the price
of the carriage and horses to his name, drove
luthisgorgeouscqiilpagetotheunderground
station and took the train for the city.

As lie stepped from the carriage at South
Kensington young Longworth came out
of the station on his way home, and was

Imply dumfounded to see Kenyon In the
Longworlh'.s carriage.

John passed him without noticing who It
was, and Just as the coachman was going to
start again, .Longworth said to him:

"Parker, have you been picking up fares
In the street?"
v"Oh, no, sir," replied the respectable Tar-ke- r,

"the young gentleman as Just left us
cameup rrom thecity vv ith Miss Longworth."

"Did he, indeed. Where did you pick him
up, Parker?"

"We picked him up In Chcapi-idc- , sir."
"Ah, very good. I will Just step inside,"

and with that, muttering some Impreca-
tions on the check of Kenyon, he stepped
Into the carriage and drove home.

(To be Continued.)

THE OLD HOME.

I.
"Good-by- , father! You are unjust to

me ami I must leave the old home. 1 shall
nlways love It, but I know vou and mother
think tiint I mil not good enough to Uvea t
home, and I will go. Tell Dick, Tom, Hairy,
Goerge, 'William. James, Kalph, Mary,
Sarah Jane, Alice and Maggie good-b- y

for me."
With a moan the bad son went out into

tiie dark, bitter night.
II.

Fifteen years wentbj--. Dick. Tom, Harry,
George, William, James, Mary, Sarah
Jane and Alice died. Maggie, the un-
healthy one, nnd Kalph, the d

one. lived. Ilalph went away and made fo
much money that there was talk of sending
him to the United States Senate. At "the
dear old home the father, mother and Mag-
gie lived. They got older and poorer evcry
year. How strange, and yet how true!"

Alexander, the bad son, was lost to the
world.

III.
The day drew near when the mortgage

must be paid or the old 'home lost. The
niongage had bein given to raise $r.,000
which was paid to the musician to teach
Maggie how to play on the piano. She
Intended to become a music teacher that
she might support her father and mother
in old age, but Just about the time themoney gave out her teacher discovered
that she was not built for a musician.

IV.
"Yes," said Maggie, as she' came into theroom with her lieautlful paleface and a

1111 pan, -- mis is tne last of the potatoes
Mr. Jones gave us." --,

The father groaned. "
"Today the sheriff comes to drive us

from the old home."
Even as lie spoke the officer drew near

with his assistants.
V.

"Sold to the gentleman In the black
suit for $5,000!"

The old mother turned and looked. She
gave a great cry:

"You are my lung lost boy, Alex!"
"No, I am his great grandson. But I am

great and rich, and jou shall live forever
in your old home."

His folded him
in his arms.

"Why is it, if you arc so great and rich,
never heard of you?"
With a proud smile,

replied:
"Because I have been Vice President ot

the United States."
They lived happily ever after, for Ralph,

the son, died very suddenly
One day of old age. New York World.

He Snvv Double.
Hadbourn That was a funny thing about

Jagleigh.
Chesney 'What was that?
Itadbourn He went out and got full the

other day. When he got home and met
his wife he thought he had committed
bigamy. He hasn't touched a drop since.
Exchange.

A NVrvouH .Mttn.
"I have discovered," said tho trainer,

"that Mr. Itoarbett. the champion of tho
universe, is quite easily annojed."

ProL Psychol You don't sajT'
"Yes, indeed. I have discovered that he

always fights belter when the other fellow
In jail." Cleveland Fialn Dealer..

Anil Hit Carpets Are Travesty.
She didn't know what burlap is, but she

thought she did, nnd when she said that she
was house cleaning and had covered all
her furniture with burlesques she couldn't
understand why her listeners laughed
Buffalo Courier.

A Sad Thought.
Many a man goes down to the grave

realizing that the American people have
missed a good President. Cleveland Plaln--
Dcaier,
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A VISIT TO THE MEDIUM- -

A mouse cautiously emerged from a
shadowy corner at the head of anopen stair-
way leading down to the stenographers'
room In one of the big Insurance offices
ot Chicago. r

I begin my story thus, for, If mj-- reader Is
feminine, she will at oiiceexperience a curi-
ous sensation, which wilt pave the way to
more profound sensations; if masculine, be
will mentally exilalm, "litre Is something
on the woman," and be interested accord-
ingly.

On the steps were grouped a half dozen
girls, the queen halt way up and therestin
various attitudes of attention below her
and on the window ledge.

"I never believed in Spiritualism before,"
the queen was saying, "but I'll besvviWbed
if I can help lielieving when a woman lells
me all atiout my past and present and all
about my rolks."

"Nor can I," chimed in the duchess. The
duchess was never entirely happy unless she
was doing the talking. "I will leave Jt to
you girls," she continued. "How would she
know, for instance, how many places I had
lived In. how many persons there were in
ourfainlly and tli.it I wastomectmyfalein
the person o f a d man, wear-
ing a suit of light clothes'"

Here the queen took up the conversation
again, and I could see the girls ejes widen
with wonder as she told of the wondcrrul
revelations ni.ule by a South Side misliuni.
The queen hud a povverof expression above
tiie average. She told of deaths predicted
of dark secrets unearthed; of past, present
and future. Hlue eyes looked Intv brown
ej'cs and beyond into the unfathomable
depths of the unknown and laiknowubie.
The air grew thick with mystery. Dis-
embodied spirits whispered to straining
ears- - and ghosts stalked about at noonday.
Suddenly the air was rent with a terrible
shriek' and the rabbit, vvhonad been sitting
on the window ledge, "preserving the va
rletj', the charm and mystery of silence,"
Willi a graceful.acrobatlcleap.stood poised
on the'nearest desk on one dainty foot, her
skirts convulsively clutched back with one
stiffened hand, while with tho other she
pointed tragically toward the stairs

In a twinkling tiie queen's trim ankles:
were silhouetted against the court window,
while every piece of furniture the room
contained was graced with a living statue.
The arch-enem- y or woman-kin- d waR abroad
In the land and ghosts and spirits were
relegated to the background. Mr Mouse
came down the steps t wo at a time and flew
to cover, his little body convulsed with
nferrlment. A second later I saw him peer
from behind the leg of a desk and heard
him mutter"Wliat rools'lhese mortals be!"

Thecxiitctnentsubsiiledund quiet reigned
in thehlenograplier's room, unbroken save by
the click, click or the typewriters, for the
wicked little idea which had popped into my
head and had been at oncecommuuicatcdto
little Miss X. worked Itself into a definite
plan with d sign.

On the next Saturdayafternoon three dem-

ure-looking mortals besought the medium
for a reading. Miss X.waB arrayed In giddy
attire and wore a diamond ring on her en-
gagement finger. Col. Jlnspin wasenvriojied
in an air of injured innocence, In which the
average man masquerades, while I was a
sad-eye- widow in a blackdress and bonnet
and a wedding ring graced my sacrilegious
finger.

We were ushered Into a tiny room, with
bufone window, whose shade was drawn so
that Hie room was filled with adim, ghostly
light. The medium seated herself In the
darkest corner, explaining that she was con-
trolled by the spirit ot Mohawk, and began
making mysterious passes tn the air nnd oc-
casionally rubbing her face with her hands.
Her face grew gray and wan, and seemed
almost lifeless for a few moments, when she
suddenly sat erect, witti a bright, rested

and, pointing to the colonel, called
out In a shrill, high pitched voice, "Hello,
brave!" Sbcfell to counting on her fingers.
"I see you, brave," she went on. "with, one,
two, six, eight spirits over joj, and one, six,
seven in the earf condltionmn. I see many
dark shadows in your past life, brave, but

ourtroub!c will lastbjtrtour more moons,
then all am smooth and bright before you.
You have been a wanderer; you have no
wigwam. Iseeyou travel over mountalnum
and valley and crossing broad plains. I see
you cros the hunting grounds ot my people.
Then, again, I see you In an office with one.
five men working for you, brave, but you
no stay Inside much. I see you building
something. What Is It, brave? Is it a
railroad? I see you measure and look long
and carefully up and down the land."

A look of amazement took the place of
theamused smile which had glimmered from
behind the colonel's blonde mustache at her
ridiculous attempt to imitate the Indian
tongue. He is a civil engineer. She was
describing his occupation So
strange a coincidence was this that a chilly
conviction began to force its way through
the trust of my unbelief, and I fell a bit
uncomfortable about my ring.

"You try to make iicople think you
bravevbut yoa.am not. There am

no rcbglonum in you. But you not bad;
vou good all the way through. I like you.
Y'ou have something better than religlonum.
When you am friend to a man ,'you am friend.
When he want watupam lie know where
to go."- The colonel was perplexed. Here was a
dendeJ home thrust for a good Methodist,
with Just a touih ot soothing, alleviating
flattery. Ho was fast losing confidence in
hiinseir. Next followed a discussion ot his
dispositiununi. as she called It, Which Icft
him in a pitiable frame of mind. I felt re-
assured and liegan to thoroughly enjoy my-
self. It was evident that she was nothing
but a mind reader, and she had an easy task
before her. There was a sort
of an air of resignation about him, and
more than once I intercepted an appealing
glance at the door. I co-il- read him myself.

He was dealing out ills most rcsiectab!e
faults first, as an aeronaut docs his sand-
bags, but was holding on desperately to a
few of his particularly pet vices lest he
should go entirely up the flume. Bat it was
of no use. When a man has stood for thirty-fou- r

years with his head uncovered to let
the women pass by he has a cold in his
head, which renders his much-laude- d mas-
culine Intellect an Inadequate protection
against the wiles ofthepther sex. He was
wax In the hands of the enchantress, and he
groaned in spirit when he met our trium-
phant glances.

"It will be your turn next," henialiclously

S. S.

--sC-- ..

whispered to me. "She will see through
your little ruse easy enough."

"You are going to have lots of wampum,
brave," she continued. "Oh, lots," Indi-
cating Willi herliandsahugepile. Webracett
up and gazed at the colonel with a pre-
tended accession of Interest.

"You no like rapooses," she observed,
"but urn big M(ua ws, urn, yum, and they Ilka
you, too," reassuringly, "and I like jou,
too. l,see cattle all about you, brave. I sen
you go way West and speculate in cattle.
Y'ou must speculate, and jou will go far
from home. What do you know about

liruve?" she asked, with startling
Buildenness.

"Why, nothing," he replied, quickly, sur-
prised out of himself, and with a. lack of ex-

pression which suggested the existence of
a vacuum somewhere about his head.

How I wanted to go out In the hall ami
lf with rapturous tenderness! He

knew nothing about politics. Generous ad
mission. I bad tried to convince him ot
that f.ict in many a political discussion, and
now, oh, ioor brave, lie groaned aloud. Ho
knew I would make a verbal report of the
affair with all my accuracy of a stenog-
rapher, skilled In supplying any omission,
due to deficient memory or stumbling pen-
cil, from her own fertile brain.

Here MohaWk switched off and turned
his attention to little Miss X., who seemed
all at once to clirink-Int- o herself. Hers
was the usual fate, according to the oracle;
sudden loss of riches by her family when
she Was but a child, several changes ot
residence, and last, but far from least,
she was to marry a big, broad shouldered
brave with blue eyts and light hair; hero
followed a minute, description of Col. Jin-spl-

She had seen the diamond ring and
drawn her own conclusions. But she wan
mistaken anil was shrewd enough to note
that fact at once and proceed to make the
colonel suffer all a modern
Prometheus could invent. She cut off his
legs and made all the changes possible
which would be consistent with her former
description.

My turn cameat la stand I drew a mental
veil over mj-- mind and tried to look as near
like an Imbecile as possible.

"I se you, squaw," she began, "away up
above everybody. That is your place,
squaw, but something drags you down.
What is it? Is it you famillnient, or is
that you got no wampum?"

"I guess it is because I no got any wam-
pum," I replied, with a feeble attempt
at Mohawk.

"You had lots of wampum once," she
continued. Then she glanced at my wed-
ding ring. "But your brave am gone.
I see Ills' spirit come and fill your lad
witli flowers. Poor squaw, all alone.'
This In a rail, plaintive tone.

I assumed an expression of stony calm
and tried to look sad and forlom, but ic
was Joo much of an undertaking. I

In a most unbecoming giggle, quite
incompatible with my somber gown and
bonnet and sad slate of bereavement.

Old Mohawk was on the alert at once.
Keen eyes glanced from one to the other.
The medium fell to counting on her fingers
again.

"Butyou no like you brave." sheremarked
tentatively. No answer. "Are you sure
he dead?" she asked. Her brow was
wrinkled in a perplexed frown.

"No," she finally concluded, "he no
dead; he far away. He a bad brave, but
you get another brave. I see two braves,
a dark-eye- dark-haire- d brave and a big,

blue-eye- brave, with
light hair, quarrel about you. I hear a
great yow-yo- but you will marry the
blue-eye- d brave. He will build a big
wigwam for you and in four moons your
will marry him and will always be happy."

I went to bed that night at 6 o'clock
in 'the hope that old Sol would take the
hint and get up a little earlier than usual
the next morning, for I was anxious to
relate my explolt'to the girls.

My audience was arriuterested one and
interspersed my story with many a sym-
pathetic "Of course," and "Theidea'." but
1 was not satisfied. I wanted to aEume
the attitude of a reformer, of one-- who had
proorsathandtosweep a way the traditions
and superstitions which becloud thehuinan
mind. I wanted them to argue for the ar-

rant nonsense, while Iargued against It. But
no, they were as ready to believe her a
fraud as an oracle, and I know beyond a
doubt that the duchess, notwithstanding
the fine air of scorn on her face as she
listened to my recital, takes a second look
at every big man she meets wearing a suit
of light clothes.

Jinpin came around last night and asked,
me ir I thought I could marry a big,

blue-eye- light-haire- d brave,
who would one day liave lots of wampum.

"I might," I replied, "If I could find
one who liad any brains and a few, at
least, of the virtues.' And
who snows, I maj- - find them posses-e- d

by a Khort-cje- blui-nalr- ed brave, with
a tall complexion?

Of course, I do not believe In fortune-tellin- g

at all, and I mean to take Jinspin,
but I would just like to wait a little while
and see what the dark-eye- d brave ib like.

I'lcdge "libit JInry Took.
Mary Lynch was before Justice Hall

yesterday for being intoxicated.
"Sign a pledge If I let jon off?" asked

the court.
"I will If you'll allow me to drink cne

glass of beer- - a day."'
"Agreed," replied the courf, and the

pledge was signed.
"He didn't say how big a glass I 'can

have," remarked the woman as she left
the court-roo-

"I've got a pitcher that's two feet high,
and I'll ute that." Chicago Inter-Ocea-

A rrofe loiiol Advnntnce.
"Don't you want to hire my par?" said

a little colored urchin.
"What for?"
"Ter put up de stovepipe."
"Does lie put up stovepipes well?"
'"Deed he do. An' de bes ob It am tlat

he's deaf an' dumb, my rar is, so do
women folks doan' nab ter leave du
house while he's wulikin." Exchange.

Include-- . Them llottJ.
"After all, love and wdr are the only

proper themes for a poet."
"Why do you say love and war? TYby

don't j'ou Just say marriage?"

"1

Ltd., 3U Lafayette PIace
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In McCLURE'S MAGAZINE
FOR NOVEMBERS

.The American people will learn for the first time

How Abraham Lincoln

Looked When Yotmg

The frontispiece is lrom a daguerreotype loaned by the Hon.
Robert T. Lincoln, and is at least ten, and probably fifteen, years
younger than any portrait heretofore published.

It shows Lincoln with a cheerful, unwrinkled, handsome face.
It is a priceless addition to our knowledge of Lincoln.

The young fuse of Lincoln, thus far unknown to tho world,
will be the most famous of all his portraits. MURAT HALSTEAD.

? t" is, far and at:ay, the most interesting prassr.isiion of the
man I have ever seen. GEN. FRANCIS A. WALKER.

' For the study of the man's development, I think this new
old portrait has a priceless value. CHAS. DUDLEY WARNER, g.

There is a limit to the number of copies that can be manufactured.
buv McCLURE'S! MAGAZIXE while you can.

10 CENTS A COPY ON 10,000 NEWST-STAN-
DS

McCLURE,
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